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On the PREVAILING TASTE for POETRY. 


[From the laft improved Edition of Mr. Knox's Effays, Moral and 
j Literary. ] 

WEET poefy ! thou lovelieft object of intellectual purfuit. 

—But I am running into a rhapfody, when I intended only 
| adiffertation, It is, indeed, difficult not*to be tranfported be- 

yond the limits of cool criticifm, in contemplating the beauties 

which the magic hand of the poet raifes around, with all the 
creative power of a realenchantment. From the cares of gain, 
the toils of ambition, the noife, the hurry, the vexation of a 
difordered world, we rife on the wings of poefy to ethereal re- 
gions, where all is fublime and tranquil; or are wafted to vi- 
fionary fcenes, in which are difplayed all the delicious fweets of 
a paradife and elyfium. Away, ye fordid objects ; ye pollu- 
tions and incumbiances of the pure fpirit! Man is not tied 
down to you. Providence, in compaffion to wretched mortals, 
has given them a power of forfaking this low orb, and foaring 
awhile, all mind, all fpirit, all extafy, ia the car of the fan, 
on the wings of the eagle. 

Reafon alone, with all her pretenfions, is feldom fufficient to 
foothe our cares, and compofe our paffions ; but melody and 
fancy united with her, are capable of pouring balm into the 
wounded heart. In all nations, and in all ranks of the people, 
fome fpecies of poetry has been cultivated ; and a tafte for it was 
undoubtedly in our nature, that the fore evils of reality might 
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often be alleviated by the fweets of fiction. When Pandora’s 
box was opened on matkind, and mifery diffufed on every fide, 
fancy, as well as hope, kindly lingered for our confolation. 

While we are tracing the love of fong from the favoured ifles 
of the fouthern ocean to the regions of Iceland, we are natu- 
rally tempted to dwell, with particular attention, on the poeti- 
cal tafte of our own country, and our own times. 

I think it is not difficule to perceive, that the admirers of 
Englith poetry are divided into two parties. The objects of 
their love are, perhaps, of equal beauty, though they greatly 
differ in their air, their drefs, the turn of their features, and 
their complexon, On one fide are the lovers and imitators of 
Milton ; and on the other, thofe of Dryden, Boileau, and Pope. 

Now it happens, unfortunately, that thofe who are in love 
with one of thefe forms, are fometimes fo blind to the charms 
of the other as to difpute their exiftence. The author of the 
effay on Pope, who is himfelf a very agreeable poet, and of 
what I call the old {chool of Englith poetry, feems to deny the 
jultice of Mr. Pope’s claim to the title of a true poet, and to 
appropriate to him the fubordinate character of a fatyrical verfi- 
fier. Onthe other hand, the authors of thé Traveller, and of 
the Lives of the Englifh Poets, hefitate not to ftrip the laurels 
from the brow of the lyric Gray. 

Goldfmith, in his Life of Pa rnell, has invidioufly compared 
the Night Piece on Death to Gray’s Elegy ; and in a manner, 
which betrays a little jealoufy of a living poet’s fame, given 
the preference to Parnell. ‘There is alfo a little cenfure thrown 
on the elegy, in a colle&tion which Goldfmith publithed under 
the title of the Beauties of Englifh Poetry. I remember to 
have heard Goldfmith converle, wiie nT was very young, on {ee 
veral fabjeéts of literature, and make fome obii ique and fevere 
reflections on the fathionable poetry. I became a convert to his 
opinion, becaufe I revered his authority. I took up the odes of 
Gray with unfavourable prepoffeflions, and in writing my re- 
marks on them, joined in the cenfure, Ihave fince read them 
with great delight, and on comparing their ftyle, and even their 
obfcurity, with many of the fineft pieces of lyric compofition in 
all antiquity, I find avery great refemblance. I am not athamed 
to retract my former opinion, and to pay the tribute of applauie 
to thofe elegant friends, Gray and Mafon. At the fame time, 
while it ise aly to difcern that they differ greatly from the f{chool 
of Dryden and I "ope, it is no derogation from their merit, to af- 
jert that they are the genuine difciples of Spenfer and Mileon. 
Such alfo are the very elegant and learned brothers, one of 
wh om prefides, with fo much honour, over the {chool at Win- 
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chefter, and the other has written an elegant and elaborate hif 
tory of that Englith poetry in which himfelf excels. 

Goldimith's Traveller is certainly a beautiful poem, and fo 
are Dr. Johnfon’s Imitations of Juvenal ; but they, and a thou- 
fand others of the fame fpecies, are of a different ftamp from 
the Englifh antique. ‘They are excellent productions in one 
kind, but not lefs fo are thofe of Gray and Milton in another. 
Let both fchools flourifh and receive their due applaufe, nor let 
thofe who have only acquired a tafte for one, treat the other 
with contempt. 

Spenfer and Milton drew not from a Gothic model, but from 
the polifhed Italians, who, though they had loft fome of the pu- 
rity and fimplicity of ancient Rome, yet retained much of her 
elegance. 1 cannot help thinking that his poetical talents are 
confined, who has not obferved, with delight, the fweet lines, 
the fweet language of Spenfer; and whe has not been alfo 
charmed with the fmaller pieces of Milton. All taftes, how- 
ever various, allow Shakfpeare’s claim to poetry 3 but it cannot 
be denied, that fome of his beft defcriptions, and efpecially 
thofe delicious morfels which occur in the form of fongs or fon- 
nets, partake much more of the ancient than of the modern 
{chool, either Englifh or French ; for we may call it Englith, 
if we attribute its origin to Pope ; and French if to Boileau. 

There feems to be an unreafonable prejudice entertained 
againft blank verfe, by thofe who with to dictate on the fubject 
of criticifm. It is fufficient, in the idea of many, to condemn 
a poem that is written in blank verfe. Thouzh one may prefer 
thyme upon the whole, yet, as blank verfe is fufceptible of 
great variety of mufic, and of every ornament of dition, it is 
urely abfurd to involve it in any general cenfure, It may, 
however, be attributed to this idle prepofleflion, that Mr. Ma- 
fon’s Englith Garden feems to be neglected. There is, indeed, 
a general prejudice againft all works which appear to come 
from that {chool ; and the very fevere criticifms of the late bio- 
graphical preface to the works of Gray, will, perhaps, contri- 
bute to explode a mott delightful ftyle of pure poetry ; of poe- 
try, converfant folely in the regions of fancy, and cloathed in a 
luminous and mufical diétion, appropriated to itfelf, and moft 
remote from all that is profaic. 

Very high commendations are due to Mr, Anftey, to the au- 
thor of a poetical epiftle to Sir William Chambers, to Mr. 
Hayley, and to feveral others, who are well Known to fame for 
their fuccefsful labours in the {chool of Pope; but, at leaft, an 
equal fhare of praife ought to be paid to the {cholars of Milton 
and Spenfer ; fuch as Mr. Mafon, and the two poetical bro- 
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thers. With refpeé& to Gray, he has received his tribute of ap. 
plaufe from a difcerning publie, and has certainly deferved it, 
The heart and the imagination have given it him; and they 
who can fee no beauty in his verfe, may probably fucceed in 
writing a lampoon; but would. probably fall far fhort of the 
poet whom they cenfure, in lyric and elegiac poetry. 





fs 2 M-O:V¥ BL & tT. 
[Continued from page 346. ] 
i, Bis 3. ae 
Honourable Ma. STANLY to Mr. HARCOURT. 


Stanty-Hauu, May 15, 1778. 


Y dear friend, this is the firft time I dared take pen in 

hand, orthink of ought but the interefting fcene before me. 
Thank God I can now tell you my father is, I hope, out of dan- 
ger. I quitted town immediately after clofing my letter to you, 
and reached the Hall tue next day at three o’clock. When John 
came to the gate to take my horfe, his eyes looked red, as if 
with crying : my heart fluttered in my bofom, and I hatftily 
afked him, ‘* Is my father dead ?” ‘© Thank God you are 
come, Sir,” fays John ; * the old gentleman, each ftep he 
hears, enquires if ’tis his fon : your prefence, we all hope and 
think, will do him more good than the doftor.”—lI bid him go 
immediately to his mafter’s chamber, and acquaint him that 
they believed they had juit difcovered me at the bottom of the 
avenue, that my coming into his room might not alarm his fpi- 
rits too much, I followed almoft inftandy ; for my impatience 
to fee him, o’erflipped the cautionary ftep that prudence had 
juft direfted. I ran to his bed-fide, and, grafping his hand, 
preffed itto my lips. His eyes, which pain and difeafe had {unk 
below their ufual ftation, brightened at the fight of me.— 
«« George, (fays he,) I am rejoiced to fee you ; be not alarmed, 
my boy, to fee thy father thus worn almoft to nothing, and per- 
haps hatftening to his laft home ; ’tis an event more to be withed 
than dreaded ; and now, that I have thee by my fide, I thall not 
Jament it, if death knocks more loudly at my door.”—-A flood 
of tears prevented me the utterance of a fingle word ; I could 
only exprefs the emotions of my heart, by tenderly kiffing his 
hand, and prefling it to my lips. ‘* Sit down, George, (fays 
P he,) 
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he,) and calm thy mind ; the time may yet be difant in which 
we are to take a lalting farewell: be it as it may, toa mind 
conicious of having done its beit in this life, death has nothing 
terrible in it, except the Jamentations of thofe friends who with 
to avert the ftroke : I own I have not felt the leaft inquietude at 
its apparent approach, otherwife than to arreft its hand ’till I 
had once more feen my darling boy : I thank heaven for that 
gratification.” —He was obliged to ttop ; his itrength was not 
adequate to the tafk of giving utterance to thofe ideas that 
feemed to prefs on his imagination, ** My thanks, my dear 
Sir, (returned 1,) accompany your’s: I am indeed grateful to 
you for thofe teftimonies of your affection ; and to che Almighty, 
for permitting me to hear them from your lips. I hope, Sir, 
(continued I,) his kind indulgence will extend that happinefs to 
me, that I may, for years yet to come, look up to you as my 
father and my friend.”’—Recovering himfeif a little, “ My {pis 
rits feem now, George, (fays he,) fo cheered and ftrengthened 
by your prefence, that, whilft I have frength, I with to fay a 
few words to thee. The reflection that I have a fon, whofe ge- 
neral conduct exceeded my expettations, and equalled my ut- 
moft wifhes, is a fatisfaction that has doubtlefs eafed me of 
many a heart-ach, and now tends to promote that placidity of 
mind, which fhould not be ruffed in the lait moments of its 
lingering powers. For this, George, you merit my thanks, and 
juftly claim the bleflings of a fond father.”—His tongue faul- 
tered, and, wanting power to proceed, he dropped on the pile 
low. 

My heart was ready to burft; but I fmothered, as much as I 
was able, the flraggling figh, that it might not reach his ear, 
Recruited by a lapfe of two or three minutes, he renewed his 
difcourfe : ** George, ({ays he,) all [ have to leave behind me 
is thine; I have not dictated to thee the difpofition of a ingle 
filling, as I would rather that fome circumiiances, to which [ 
would engage your attention, may appear in thee as the refult 
of a genero.s mind, than the commands of a father ; by which 
you will itill add to the reputation you have already gained in 
the hearts of thofe who know you. There are fome few, whofe 
exiftence has been made comfortable by trifling peniions that I 
allowed them ; withdraw them not, and their grateful prayers 
will be ever your’s. Raife not the rents of aay of your tenants, 
(for you have enough,) and your intereit will be neareft their 
hearts. My fervants have ever been faithful to their truit ; let 
them ftill remain in your fervice, and they'll be true guardians 
of your life and property ; and above all, govern thylelf in 
juch a manner, that an approving conicience may follow all thy 
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aéts ; nor at any time check its faithful admonitions ; then you 
will, I hope, walk through the vale of life, and reach its final 
path, with as mach tranquillity as thy expiring father.” He 
dropped again on his pillow, and I thought the lamp of life was 
quite exhaufted in him. J rang for affiftance, and, by chaffing 
his temples with fome volatile fpirits, life was again reftored ; 
but on {o flight a tenure was it held, that each look, each figh, 
I feared would be the laft: for ten minutes was my foul racked 
with tormenting fears that I fhould no more fpeak to him, and 
call him by that endearing appellation of my father! but pour 
out my tears and fighs on his breathlefs corfe ; when I was hap- 
pily in fome meafure relieved, by his taking my hand in his, 
and, witha feeble voice, though perfect accent, he faid that na- 
ture had been combating the point, and he believed prevailed : 
he thought he could fleep, and expected relief from it. I en- 
deavoured to foothe his mind, and bid him hope that Providence 
would ftill protest and preferve him ; begged him, as he valued 
my happinefs, to compofe himfelf, and accept the kindly offer 
that nature held out to him, and endeavour to fleep: he foon 
got into a fine foft repofe ; my eyes did not quit him for more 
than half an hour ; I often felc his pulfe, which grew more and 
more regular. My hopes began to revive : I now turned round 
to the old nurfe, and enquired what phyjician attended my fa- 
ther ; fhe faid it had been his ftriét orders that no other medi- 
cal aid fhould be called to him than what young Mr. Davenport 
could adminifter ; ‘‘ for (fays the) he has in the firlt place a high 
opinion of his abilities ; and as he brought him into the coun- 
try, he thought it would be the beft means of ferving him, to 
fhew the neighbourhood the confidence he had in his judgement ; 
and to give Mr. Davenport his due, (fays fhe,) had my matter 
been his father, he could not have been more attentive, for he 
has fat up with him thefe two nights paft, and would not that 
any but himfelf fhould give him a drop of any thing.” 

As the was faying this, Davenport came into the room; I 
ran initantly to him, and took him by the hand ; ‘* Davenport, 
(fays 1,) my heart panted to thank you for your kind attention 
to my father ; the nurfe has jult been informing me how much 
I am indebted to you.” ‘* Sir, (fays he,) 1 have endeavoured 
to do my duty to your father, for he is my friend and patron ; 
and if 1 had not the honour of owing to him my prefent eftab- 
lithment in life, yet, in juftice to his great good chara¢ter, and in 
pity for the many poor, who might have loft a worthy benefac- 
tor, I could not have done lefs, as he is a father to them all : 
permit me, Sir, to afk how you find your father ?” ‘* Oh, Sir, 
(replied I,) I juit now thought he had breathed his laft, but at 
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prefent he feems compofed, yet I fear the’worft ; do look at 
him, feel his pulfe, and tell me your real thoughts.” He put 
his fingers on his wrift: ‘* They beat more regular and calm 
than they did,” fayshe; ** we thall do very well again, I hope, 
Mr. Stanly.” <«* Do you think fo, Sir? Don’t flatter me: if 
you have any doubts, fpeak them.” ‘* Indeed, Mr. Stanly, L 
think him much better; I fhall, with your permiffion, fit up with 
him again this night, and hope by to-morrow morning we thall 
be able to zive a good account of him.” ‘* I fear he’ll not re- 
cover, (faysI,) I fear he'll die.” ‘* My life for it, he fhail not 
die,” replied he, with a fervency that clearly conveyed the in- 
tereft he took in my father’s reftoration to health, 

Though my mind was much agitated, yet the manner in 
which this was fpoken, inftantly brought to my recollection the 
afleveration of my uncle Toby, when the corporal was uttering 
his apprehenfions on the critical fituation of poor Le Fevre; fo 
that [ could not help giving him credit for thofe fine feelings, 
fo admirably pourtrayed in the excellent character of Toby ; and 
from a combination of ideas that rufhed on my mind, I really 
thought my father’s life fafer in the hands of that man, than in 
the moft eminent of the Etculapian tribe. 

We both fat by his bed fide the whole night : his fleep was 
happily but little interrupted, which we hoped was a pleafing 
prefage to the regaining of health.—The doctor was moft dili- 
gent in his attention, and every half hour (with his watch on 
the table) counted the number of pulfations in a minute, that 
he might the better judge of the alterations in my father’s ftate. 
When he awaked, about five in the morning, he enquired what 
time it was; and on being informed, he replied thathe had enjoyed 
more reft that night, than for the laft feven days put together ; 
and that he found himfelf infinitely the better for it. ‘* George, 
{fays he,) 1 believe the fight of you has ip a great meafure pro- 
duced this alteration: I beg, my dear boy, you’ll now retire to 
your chamber, for your journey muft have fatigued you, and reft 
muft be wanting ; and indeed my good friend the doctor needs 
it alfo, for he has been molt kindly watchful of me thefe three 
nights paft.”-——T he doctor told him he was happy to inform him 
that his fymptoms were fo very favourable, that he hoped a day 
or two would fet him up again, and encouraged him to invite 
fleep again, if he could, which would reftore him fooner than 
phyfic. I recommended him alfo not to difturb himfelf about 
us ; if fleep was prefling, we would indulge it on the fopha.— 
He foon got again into a doze, and awaked not ’till nine o’clock. 
He found himfelf amazingly recruited, and eat a bit of toatt, 
and drank fome tea with us for breakfaft, His frength has, [ 
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think, daily mended ; and his diforder, I flatter myfelf, has 
forfook him ; fo that I hope I may rely on the doctor’s opinion, 
that he is out of danger. 

I have not yet been from home, fo that I have not much to 
fay to you on other matters. I was afking the butler yelterday, 
(for I at prefent put as few queftions to my father as pofiible, 
as thinking he talks more than his health will properly admit,) 
if he had feen or heard any thing of your father lately ? He 
told me that he had feen him and his bailiff yo down to farmer 
Thornton’s a few days fince to feize his goods, for not having 
paid his rent; ** at which every body (fays Thomas) thakes 
their heads, as he was the olceft tenant on his eltate ;” but that 
he looked very well in health. ‘The butler mattered iomething 
more, that would not be very pleafing to the ear of his fon ; 
therefore I fhall forbear mentioning it. 

I know you will feel tor poor Thornton. My confinement 
renders it impoffible for me to pick up much to fay to youat 
prefent ; nor thall I be {cen out, ’till 1 can get my father into 
his chariot, which the pleating appearances now before me, en- 
courage me to hope may be effected in a few days: after | have 
had that happinels, I hope I fhall be able to collect famething 
or other worth relating. 

A packet was brought me laft night, in which were two letters 
from you. I am happy to hear you are well, and that you can 
write like a rational man on the fubje&t of your feparation from 
the miltrefs of your heart: keep up your fpirits; never de- 
{pond : time often preduces wonders ; it may turn in your fa- 
vour by and by ; and if my withes could in the leatt promote it, 
you would at this infant be one of the happieft fellows in the 
world; I know not why you fhould not endeavour to make 
yourfelf fo now ; I think you may, if you would only take the 
proper means to accomplith it ; for I know of no man, whofe 
natura! difpofition is fo capable of promoting that harmony in 
life, which alone makes life defirable: but you, my dear friend, 
are combating with adverfity the worlt way in the world; you 
fay, ** that though a mat may fly from the place or perfons 
that have rendered him unhappy, he cannot fly trom himtelf :” 
tree ; but fhould he, for that reafon, feek the only fituation 
that is likely to feed the fire of forrow, and plunge him in ftill 
deeper diftrefs As I have told you before, I beg leave to re- 
peat again : I cannot, do not approve of your tour to France ; 
it is a dull, folitary life, compared to your former manner of 
living. If you hac made a rattling journey through that coune 
try, in company with a gay, volatile companion, not moralizing 
en any thing you had teen, nor looking en any thing but what 
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was juit before you; fcampering it away o’er hills an{ dales; 
crofling the Appenines with as little thought as you would the 
gentle rifings of our verdant downs, and as regardlefs of thofe 
luxuriant fcenes which art and natare, throughout al! [taly, 
abundantly affords ;—my life for it, you would, in fome fixteen 
or feventeen months time, like many other travellers, return to 
your native country with that happy indifference about you, 
(which is only to be acquired by travelling,) that you would fee 
old friends with a new face, and hear of former mifadventures 
with a vacant and undifturbed countenance :—not that I would 
wifh to fee you abfolately metamorphofed into fo fine a gentle- 
man as I have juft defcribed neither ; but I with to have you 
different from what you are. The unfocial, folitary life you 
lead, is what I would conjure you to avoid ; and I ferioufly 
think, fituated as matters are, it would have been a much wiler 
ftep, had you borrowed money, and purchafed into the army ; 
you would there have found bufineis and fociety fo agreeably 
blended, that it would of courfe have worn off thofe ideas that 
now fo much prey on and difturb your mind ; and if chance 
had through that means made a traveller of you, fo much the 
better: it’s a plan that I ttrongly recommend, therefore beg 
you'll give it your ferious attention, and inform meof the refult 
of your deliberations. 

You may expect to hear further from me foon ; ’ti) when, 
believe me to be, with the utmott fincerity, 

Your’s affectionately. 
[To be continued.] 
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SIR, 


HE account of Madame Godin’s voyage on the river 

Maragnon, in South America, is allowed by the cele- 
brated Dr. Robertfon to be one of the mott fingular and affeét- 
ing narratives in any language. As I have never feen a tranfla- 
tion of this narrative in our language, I have been induced, by 
a defire of gratifying the curiofity of the Englifh reader, toate 
tempt one. A ftory fo truly affecting ia itfelf, requires no me- 
retricious ornaments. I have therefore rejcéted all the French 
tinfel of the original, and aimed, not without fuccefs, I hope, 
at fimplicity. 

I am, &c. 


W.C. J 
Vor. Il 69. 3D NARRATIVE 
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NARRATIVE of the SUFFERINGS of Mapame GODIN, 


—In faith, ’tis ftrange, ’tis paffing flrange ! 
Tis pitiful, ’tis wond’rous pitiful | 
SHAKSPEARE, 


ON the firft day of O&ober, 1769, Madame Godin departed 
from Riobamba, the place of her refidence, for Laguna, on her 
way to France, accompanied by her brothers, Sieur R——, a 
phyfician, and his fervant, her faithful negro, and three female 
Indian domeflics, together with an efcort of thirty one Indians, 
to carry herfelf and her baggage, the road being impaffable 
even for males. 

The Indians which Madame Godin had engaged, and who 
were paid, as ufual, in advance, were fcarcely arrived at Can- 
clos when they ran away ; perhaps afraid of the unhealthinefs 
of the air, probably apprehenfive of being made to go on thip- 
board ; a terrific circumftance to them, who had never even 
feen a canoe but at a diftance. ‘* But it is not neceflary (fays 
M. Godin to his friend M. de la Condamine) to feek fuch good 
reafons for their defertion ; you know, Sir, how often they have 
abandoned us upon the mountains during owr operations.” 

What was Madame Godin to do in {uch a fituation? Al- 
though it were peflible to have returned by the fame route, her 
eager defire of reaching the veffel prepared for her by two fovee 
reigns,* and of once more beholding a beloved hufband, from 
whom fhe had been feparated twenty years, determined her to 
proceed, and to brave every danger to which fhe might be ex- 
pofed, and to endeavour to furmount every obitacle that might 
retard her progrefs. 

There remained only twa Indians in the village who had 
efcaped the imall-pox, which had:-lately raged there. ‘They 
had no canoe ; but they offered to conitruét one, and to con- 
duct ber to the miflionary of Andcas, about twelve days journey 
lower on the river Bobonafa ; a diftance, one may fuppo.e, of 
about 140, or 150 leagues. She paid them in advance. 

The canoe being finithed, they all departed in it fiom Can- 


clos. Having failed two days, they fopped, to pais the night 
afhore. Next morning the two Indians difappeared. ‘Ine une 


se 
fortunate company r®embarked without 4 guide, and the firll 
day afforded no accident. 
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and fteer their canoe. ‘The third day, in endeavouring to reco- 
ver Sieur R ——’s hat, which had fallen into the river, the In- 
dian himfelf fell in, and, being too weak to gain the canoe, was 
drowned. ‘T’hus the canoe became again pilotlefs, and had only 
thofe, who were totally unacquainted with every neceflary ma- 
neeavre, left to guide it : befides, it foon began to leak, which 
obliged them to land, and build an hut for a temporary refi- 
dence. They were then but five or fix days journey from An- 
doas. Sieur R offered to go thither, and fet out with his 
fervant and Madame Godin’s faithful negro, who fhe confented 
fhould attend him, to affilt in taking care of his effects, which 
he wilely refolved not to leave behind him. 

Madame Godin’s brothers were fo difmayed by the difafter 
which had juft happened, that fhe could not. prevail on them to 
accompany Sieur R in the canoe to Andoas. Sicur R F 
on his departure, aflured Madame Godin and her brothers, that 
in lefs than fifteen days they fhould have a canoe and Indians. 
Twenty-five tedious days did they vainly wait, in expectation of 
the accomplifhment of his promife; but lofing all hope from 
that quarter, they made a raft, upon which they placed all their 
provifions and effects, and proceeded flowly along the river. The 
raft, which was ill conftructed, ftruck againft a tree that lay con- 
cealed in the river, and was overfet: every foul and every thing 
were immerfed. Happily, however, no one perifhed * ‘Thanks 
to the narrownefs of the river in that place,” fays M. Godin. 
Madame Godin funk twice, and was with difficulty faved by 
her brothers. 

Reduced to a fituation yet more dreadful than the firft, they 
all refolved to purfue the banks of the river on foot. What an 
enterprize ! ** You know, Sir, (continues M. Godin to his 
friend,) that the borders of this river are covered with a wood, 
rendered impervious to the rays of the fun by the herbs, brain- 
bles, and fhrubs, that creep up the trunks, and blend with the 
branches of the trees: in pafling through which, much time is 
employed in opening a paflage by means of a bill-hook, (/a 
Serpe)’ They returned to their hut, took all the provilions 
that remained there, and began their melancholy journey. Ob- 
ferving, that in following the courfe of the river, its meander- 
ings confiderably lengthened their route, they entered into the 
wood to avoid them, and in a few days after loft their way. 

Though deltitute of provifions, oppreffed with thirft, and 
their feet forely wounded by briars and thorns, they continued 
to pufh forward through immeafurable wilds and gloomy fo- 
refts, drawing refrethment from the berries and wild fruits which 
they now and then collected as they went along. At length, 
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po 2ufled by hunger, thirft, and extreme fatigue, their ftrength 
failed them, and down they funk, helplefs and forlorn. Thus 
they impatiently waited to be relieved by death, who delayed 
not long. In three or four days they all fucceflively expired, 
except Madame Godin, who continued ftretched befide her bro- 
thers and the other corfes eight and forty hours, deprived of the 
ufe of her faculties, and iti!l tormented with an ardent thirft, 
At laft, Providence, who had refolved to preferve her life, gave 
her ftrength and courage to rife and go feek the falvation which 
awaited her. She was now without ftockings, bare-footed, and 

a!moft naked; two cloaks and her, fhift, which had been torn 
San rags by the briers, futliced not tocover her. Having cut 
off the foles of her brother’s fhoes, fhe faftened them tc her 
feet, and took her lonely way. In about nine days, according 
to her calculation, fhe arrived on the borders of Bobonafa. It is 
probable (as M. Godin remarks) that the tedious time appeared 
Jonger to her than it really was. ‘* For (cantinues he) is it nat 
almoft incredible that a woman, naturally delicate, and who 
had been tenderly reared, could, reduced to fuch extremitics, 
live even four days? Yet fhe has affured me, that the was ten 
days alone in the woods.” The recollection of the fad fcene 
to which fhe had fo recently been a witnefs, the horrors of foli- 
tude and darknefs in a defart infefted with ferpents and number- 
Jefs ferocious animals,* the fear of death, ever prefent to her 
mind, a fear which was encreafed every inftant, made fuch 
an impreffion on her imagination, that her hair became white. 
The fecond day of her fad journey, in which fhe could not have 
proceeded far, fhe found water, and the following day fome 
wild fruit and green eggs, fuppofed by M. Godin to be the eggs 
of a {pecies ot partridge. So much was her windpipe contracted 
by the privation of nutriment, that fhe could hardly {wallow a 
fufficiency of the fuflenance which chance prefented to her, as 
would fupport her emaciated frame. 

The ninth day of her journey had juft begun to dawn, when 
fhe reached the borders of Bobonara. At the inftant of herar- 
rival, the heard a pofle at the dillance of about two hundred 
paces. A fudden emotion of dread made her at firit retire into 
the adjoining wood ; but reflecting that nothing worfe than her 
prefent flate could befal her, and that confequently the had no+ 
thing to fear, the approached the fhore, and obferved two Indi- 
ans pufhing a cance into the river. It is ufual with thofe pco- 
ple, when they go afhore for the night, to drag their canoe or 


part 


* Let thofe who may be inclined to doubt, on reading this paffage re- 
collect that Daniel con tinued a day anda night in a den with hungry 
, yet was not devoured.— With the Lord, nething is impollible. 
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part of it on land, left, while they fleep, it fhould break from 
its moorings, and be driven with the current. 

The Indians, as foon as they perceived Madame Godin, haf 
tened to her, She.conjured them to conduct her to Andoas. 
Thefe Indians, who had long fince fled from Canclos with their 
wives, to efcape the contagion of the fmall-pox, already men- 
tioned to have raged there, had juft left a little hut which they 
had at fome diitance, in order to go to Andoas. They heard 
Madame Godin’s requeft benignly, took her under their care, 
and conduéted her to that viliage. Here fhe intended at firft to 
have ftaid for fome time, to reit from her fatigues ; but fo much 
was fhe incenfed at the bafe conduct of the refident miffionary, 
that fhe would not have remained even one night there, could 
fhe have acted agreeably to her wihhes. 

There happened aboat this time a great revolution in the 
miffions of Spanifh America, dependent on Lima, Quito, Char- 
cas, and Paraguay, which had been reclaimed and founded by 
the Jefuits two centuries ago. An order from Madrid had exe 
yelled them from all their colleges and mitlions : they had alfo 
ie arrefted, put on fhip-board, and fenc into the dominions of 
thePope. ‘This event, however, had not occafioned more con= 
fufion than the changing of the vicar ef a village. The Je- 
fuits were fycceeded by fecular priefts, Of that oider was the 
man who filled the office of miffionary at Andoas; ** and of 
whom (fays M. Godin) [ endeavour to forget even the name.” 
Madame Godin, bereaved of almoft every thing, knew not how 
to evince her gratitude to the two Incians who had faved her 
life ; ’till happening §» recollect that fhe had two golden neck- 
laces, (according to the ufage of her country,) the prefented one 
toeach Indian. Their joy was exceflive ; but the miffionary 
feized on the necklaces in her preience, and replaced them 
with three or four ells of coarfe cloth, made of cotton, which is 

abricated in the country called Tucuyo. 

Madame Godin was fo enraged at this aé& of infolence and 
inhumanity, that fhe inftantly demanded a canoe and a proper 
number of attendants, and departed next day for Laguna. An 
Indian woman of Ancoas made her a cotton petticoat ; ** to 
pay for which, (fays M. Godin,) the fenta meffenger as foon as 
fhe arrived at Laguna. ‘Uhis petticoat, as well as the foles of 
her brother’s thoes, of which the made fandais, the ftill pre- 
ferves.—Sad mementos! (continues he) not lefs dear to me 
than they are to her.” 

[Madame Godin furvived feveral years the hardfhips and dif. 
aflers related in the foregoing narration. Her hufband’s letter 
to M. de la Condamine, ie fource of all my information on 
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this affecting fubje&, was written four years after her return te 
his arms, and while the was {till living. J 





To the PRIN TER. 
Si &. 


Y inferting the following lines in your ufeful Entertainer, 
you will very much oblige, 


4 CONSTANT READER, 





THOUGHTS om the prefent prevailing and moft pernicious Cu/- 
tom (more efpectally among ft the lower Cla/fs of People on our 
Coaft) of the common Use of SPIRITUOUS LIQUORS, as 
well as TEA. 


AS all real well-wifhers to their country are, no doubt, 
anxious to fee what efficient fteps our legiflature will take for 
the purpofe of putting a ftop, if poffible, to the prefent amazing 
importation of teas and fpirizuous liquors into this kingdom, by 
the practice of fmuggling, I thought it not improper, at this 
feafon, to offer a few thoughts on fuch an important fubjeé to 
the ferious attention of thofe who have the real good of their 
fellow-creatures at heart ; flattering myfelf, that the fubjett 
will be taken up by fome abler hand, and the deftructive confe- 
quences commonly attending the too coi*mon ufe of the above 
articles, poiuted out in fuch a light as to induce thofe people, 
whofe fituation in life commands refpeét and attention, to dif- 
countenance, to the utmoft of their power, the improper ufe of 
thofe articles among the lower claffes of people under their in- 
{pection. 

It is a well-known faét, that not lefs than 4,000,000 gallons 
of Geneva, 800,000 gallons of rum, 2,000,000 gallons of 
brandy, and 4,000,0co pounds of tea, are annually imported 
into this kingdom by fmugglers, (to fay nothing of the great 
quantity of ath leaves, &c. which form part of a truly diaboli- 
cal preparation, known by the name of /mcuch, which is annu- 
ally manufactured and fuld for tea,) whereot the far greater 
part is confumed by thofe who come under the defcription of la- 
bouring people, to whom we are molt certainly indebted for our 
greatnefs as a nation, and to whom we are to look up as a body 
for our defence : therefore, for God’s fake, let us not fit tamely 

fill, 
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fill, and fee them debilitating their bodies, enervating their 
minds, ruining their morals, and, to add to the melancholy ca- 
talogue, too generally bringing poverty and diftrefs on their fa= 
milies, without endeavouring to convince them of the inevitable 
fatal confequences, which their periiting in the ute of thofe 
fafhionable fubftitutes for Englifhmen’s fare, wiil certainly bring 
on them. 

The foregoing thoughts being diftated by a moft fincere ree 
gard for my fellow fubjeéts, will, 1 truft, apologize for intruding 
them on the public, and I flatter myfelf they will meet with 
fome little attention. 

PHILANTHROPHIST. 





Ox the Ben fit of LIME and SOAPER’s ASHES. 


To the Secretary of the BatH AGRICULTURE SOCIETY. 
SIR, Steeplee Afhton, March 22, 1784. 
BSE RVING the Society’s propofal of a premium for af- 


certaining, from actual experiments, the beft time for 
laying lime and foaper’s afhes on pafture land, I take the liberty 
of troubling you with my opinion, founded on many experi- 
ments I have made on the fubject. I believe very few have 
made ule of more foaper’s afhes than myfelf, and it is a mot 
excellent manure for a clay or fandy foil, when applied at the 
proper feafon, which is immediately after the crop of hay is 
taken off; or, if the land be fed, about Midfummer. The 
temporary injury to the feed is but little, as the fubftance of it 
foon mixes with the foil, which is forwarded by the fermenta- 
tion promoted by the alkaline and-marine acid which it pof- 
feffes, thefe falts having a tendency to congeal with the cold ; 
after which ic will confequently, by the heat of the fun, be 
more liable to evaporate and fly off. I have frequently obferved 
on a heap of thefe afhes, in fevere weather, the falts cryftalized. 
I thall mention only ove experiment I have made, and which I 
think is a convincing proof that the fummer is the beft time for 
Jaying on thefe afhes. In the fummer of 1781, I put fome of 
them on a piece of Jand, immediately after taking off the hay, 
intending to have manured the whole piece; but other bafinefs 
intervening, could compleat about half only. The winter fol- 
lowing, the other half was manured ; and notwithftanding the 
foil of the ground 1s eva ily alike throughout, the difference in 
the improvement is amazing; the deficiency in which, where it 
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was manured in the winter, I attribute to the cold preventing 
the falts from uniting with the foil. The incorrectnefs of this 
fketch I hope you will excufe; and Iam, Sir, 
Your obedient humble fervant, 
THOMAS BALL. 
P. S. Perfons that ufe foaper’s afhes, fhould get the foaper to 


put the fale lees on the wafte afhes ; a rule which I obferve, as 
without thefe they cannot poile{s the marine acid. 


- 





CHARACTER of Dean SWIFT. By Dr. Brair. 


EAN Swift may be placed at the head of thofe that havé 

employed the plain ftyle. Few writers have difcovered 
more capacity: he treats every fubject which he handles, whe- 
ther ferious or ludicrous, in a matterly manner. He knew, al- 
moft beyond any man, the purity, the extent, the precifion of 
the Englith language ; and therefore, to fuch as with to attain 
a pure and correct ftyle, he is one of the moft ufeful models, 
But we moft not look for much ornament and grace in his lan- 
guage. His haughty and morofe genius made him defpife any 
embellifhment of this kind, as beneath his dignity. He deli- 
vers his fentiments in a plain, downright, pofitive manner, like 
one who is fure he is right ; and is indifferent whether you be 
pleafed or not. His fentences are commonly negligently ar- 
ranged ; diftinétly enough as tc the fenfe; but, without any re- 
gard to fmoothnefs of found, often without much regard to com- 
pactnefs, or elegance. If a metaphor, or any other figure, 
chanced to make his fatire more poignant, he would, perhaps, 
vouchfafe to adopt it, when it came in his way ; butif it sended 
only to embelliih and illuftrate, he would rather throw it afide. 
Hence, in his ferious pieces, his ftyle often borders upon the dry 
and unpleafing ; in his humourous ones, the plainnefs of his 
manner gives his wit a fingular edge, and {ets it off to the 
higheft advantage. There is no froth, nor affeCtation in it ; it 
flows without any ftudied preparation ; and while he hardly ap- 
pears to fmile himfelf, he makes his reader laugh heartily. To 
a writer of fuch a genius as Dean Swift, the plain ftyle was 
moft admirably fitted, 





AREFLECTION. 
HE produttions of thofe who build, begin immediately to 
decay: the productions of thofe who plant, begin im» 
mediately to improve. 
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ACCOUNT of Mr. THOMAS CLARGES, ¢he noted Miser 
of SHROPSHIRE. 


HIS perfon inherited a very good eftate, which he run 

through in every {pecies of extravagance in a {pace of time 
furprizingly fhort, but was {truck with fo much remorfe at his 
conduct, and the near appearance of a gaol, that his difpofition 
took a fudden turn, and he became, inthe management of the 
fhattered remnant of his fortune, the verieft mifer that ever ex- 
ited. He retired to a cottage on a hill that overlooked the chief 
part of the eftate he had fold, and laid down a refolution never 
toreft till he had regained it. He lived upon nothing but refufe s 
wore fecond-hand cloaths, old liveries, or any thing he could get 
cheap; lent money all through the country in imall fums, at 
enormous intereft; travelled on foot night and day to find out 
farmers in diftrefs, to buy their cattle, which he drove to market 
himfelf ; jobbed, traded, turned every penny, and {pent nothing. 
By degrees money coilected, and he dealt in mortgages, and 
found out young heirs to fupply at extravagant intereft. After 
this he became an attorney, and fleeced all that came into his 
hands ; lent money on his former eftate, and then cried out, 
“« My bufinefs is done!”” And fo he contrived that it fhould ; 
for he cheated the gentleman of above 1oool. and regained the 
eftate at the fame time. Almoft every year he ruined hundreds 
by his machinations and practices. It was remarked, that no- 
body borrowed money of him that did not rue it in a feries of 
mifery ; and yet he lent with fach facility, that numbers were 
every day tempted. He fet up claims, by diftant relations, 
againft half the eftates in the neighbourhood ; and after throw- 
ing their property into confufion, and involving it in law, boaght 
it cheap himfelf. In a word, by a feries of tranfactions, incre- 
dible to thofe who did not know him, he amafied above 200,000l. 
and when in poffeffion of that immenfe fortune, {pent no more 
in all forts of perfonal and houfe expences than 621. a year. 





A ?:'R # & Fo © & od, 
RANCIS duke of Lorrain and his dutchefs being kept 


prifoners at the city of Nancy, in Germany, and contriving 
to make their efcape, they chofe the firf day of April tor effect. 
ing it. Under the difguife of peaiants they paffed the guards at 
day-break, and got out of Nancy. They owed their efcape to 
the nonfenfe of the day; for an old woman obferving them, 
run to a foldier upon guard, and told him, that the duke and 
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dutchefs were making their efcape. ‘‘ Poh, poh, (fays he) you 
with to make me an April fool.”” ~The woman run to the officer, 
but he was equally afraid of receiving /e poiffon d’ Avril; and the 
noble prifoners had time to make their efcape to acaftle at the 
diftance of twenty leagues, and from thence they paffed to Flo- 
rence.—It was this marriage that continued the houfe of Lor- 
rain, and to which the German empire, at this day owes its illuf- 
trious fovereign, and France its queen. 





ELECTIONEERING BON MOTS. 


R. FOX, on his late canvas for Weltminfter, having ac- 
qi cofted a blunt tradefman, whom he folicited for his vote, 
the mananfwered, ** I cannot give you my fupport—TI admire 
your abilities, but damn your principles,”” Mr. Fox fmartly 
replied, ‘* My friend I applaud you for your fincerity, but 
damn your manners.” 





MR. FOX having applied to a fhopkeeper in Weftminfter for 
his yote and intereft, the man produced a halter, with which he 
faid he was ready to oblige him. Mr. Fox replied, ‘I return 
you thanks, my friend, for your intended prefent ; but T fhould 
be forry to deprive you of it, as I prefume it muft bea family 


yo? 


piece e 





Az ANEC OD O FT E, 





OME time fince Mr. B » 2 young Oxonian, wason a 
J vifitto his uncle, a gentleman of immenfe landed property, 
who having no child intended to make him his heir. As they 
were riding round the eftate one day, the old gentleman turned 
to his nephew and faid, ** Ah, George, all this will one day or 
another, be yours ; fee what pains I am taking for you.” The 
fpark, looking archly at his venerable companion, replied, 
** Indeed, Sir, you are an admirable fteward, but, methinks, it 
isad——d long while before vou pa‘syour accounts.” Shocked 
at the bafenefs of the idea iffuing fpontancovfly from fo young 
aheart, the uncle forbad his nephew his houfe, cancellew his 
will, and did not leave him even a mourning ring. 


9 Anfwers 
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dufwer, by F. Quant, of Hinton St. George, to Philo Mas 
‘aie thes’s “Queflion, inferted May 5, 1783. 


1X Mr. Hardy’s Elements of Arithmetic, page 70, is 
fhewn how to find the leaft common multiple of twoor 
more propofed numbers. 


THE GENERAL RULES. 


1. All equal numbers, except one, may be rejected. 

2. Such of the numbers as are aliquot parts of any of 
the others may be rejected. 

3. If any propofed number is an aliquot part of the 
product of 2 or 3 of the others, it may be rejected; ree 
fpecting which, obferve the following : 


The divifors, 20 and 19, are prime toeach other ; there- 
fore 20 X 19 = 380, is the leaft common multiple of thofe 
2numbers ; then multiply 380 by 18, and divide the pro= 
duct or common multiple 6840 by 2, the greateft common 
meafure of 380 and 18, and the quotient will be 3420, 
which is the leaft common multiple of thofe 3 numbers. 
Now proceed according to the above till you come to the 
divifor 11, only obferve that the divifors 15 and 12 might 
be reje&ted according to the rules above ; as alfo the di- 
vifors 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, might likewile be rejected, they 
being aliquot parts of fome of the others; and the product 
or common multiple will be found equal to 232792560, 
which is the leaft number that can be divided by the given 
divifors without leaving any remainder; therefore from 
2327925560 deduct 4,& the remainder will be 232792556, 


the Jeaft common multiple or number required, 





Anfwer, by Taffo, of Briftol, to Arion’s enigmatical Lift of Heathen 
Gods and Goddeffes, inferted March 1. 


1. Saturn, i 5+ Cybele. 
2. Jupiter, 6. Pan. 

3- Venus, 7+ Apollo. 
4. Juno. 8. Bacchus, 


9. Ate 























404 


THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


9. Ate. | 14. Mars. 
10, Comus, 15. Ceres, 
11. Momus. j 16. Flora. 
32. Mercury. 17. Neptune, 
13. Minerva. | 18. Somnus. 





Anfuer, by Tafa, of Briftel, to the Enigma, inferted February 23. 


ti 
t 


+ 


% 7HEN winter's cold benumbs our limbs, 
V We feel the pain intenfe ; 
But foon a fire of blazing COAL, 

Recals the parting fenfe. 


When fummer holds its torrid reign, 
Tis ufeful ftill we fee ; 

“brough this we get the favoury difh, 
And Chloe fips her tea. 


Thus ofeful flill at every time 
We find this gift of heaven, 

Be wife, O man, then take advicem 
Waite not the treafure given. 


We have received the like anfwer from G. Bulgen, of 


Cattle-Cary ; and a Conflant Reader. 
@ > 





A QUESTION, by F. Quant, of Hinton St. George. 


DMIT the head diameter of a cafk to be 24 inches, bung 
diameter 30 inches, and the diagonal line 34244 inches. 


It is required to find the true length, and the content inale and 


wine 





gallons. 





An ENIGMA, by Sobrius, of Chedzoy. 


N every age and clime I am proteéted, 
Britannia’s pleafant coalt is not excepted. 
In moft refpeéts, good natur’d charity 
Declares herfelf a potent foe to me; 
f fix my angry odious tent of reft 
Within the human mind, the haman breaft. 
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The learned poet doth, ’tis thought, in part, 

Give me permifiion to reit in his heart ; 

Party-hiftorians by me make a fiction; 

Arithmeticians, who hate contradiction, 

Of my in4uence have a powerful fhare ; 

I’m often held by the difcarded fair ; 

A difappointment brings me to effect ; 

I reign triumphantly with every fect ; 

Perfons of good beliaviour and good fenfe 

Blefs’d with the flowing gift of eloquence, 

At all times from me cannot quite forbear ; 

A fault I am in which great numbers fhare. 

The humble publican did me expel ; 

I was not fuffer’d in his prayer to dwell : 

«© A finner—God be merciful to me,” 

Are words indeed of great humility : 

Proceeding too, with eyes fix’d on the ground, 

To heav’n’s tremendous throne they did rebound ; 

Becaufe, Chrift fays, he was more juftified 

(In him enthufiaftic dang’rous pride 

Deign’d not to enter) than the pharifee 

Who pray’d with higheit {elf applaufe and me ; 

Although a thankfuinefs to God he gave, 

Extortion greedy did not him enflave ; 

He fhunn’d injuftice, harlots did not feek ; 

His tythes he paid, and failed twice a week: 

Thefe worthy ations pleas’d the deity ; 

But this vain man fhould have omitted me, 
Religion, even now, ’tis to be fear’d, 

Doth {uffer me with it to be uprear’d. 

’>Gaintt me Paul gave to men a reprimand, 

** Before Chrift’s judgment feat we all muft ftand ;” 

By chat good reafon mankind fhould refrain 

From me.—Come, friendly bards, my name explain. 


pee eateaheaheahe peas eae deatereafedfeated as fester 
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In the 2d line of the 337th page, for Harry the First, read 

Harry the Four tu. 
ee we 
Seeded aededeeafedeat 

Our Corre/pondents wae fend us quefiions, anagrams, rebuffs, 
Paradoxes, enigmas, anfwers, Sc. are defired to pay the poftage 
of their letters ; and thofe who do not, mufl not expect to Jee what 
they fend inferted 
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HYMN # HUMANITY. 
By the late Dr. LANGHORNE. 


ARENT of virtue, if thine ear 
Attend not now to forrow’s cry ; 
If now the pity-flreaming tear 
Should haply on thy cheek be dry, 
Indulge my votive ftrain, O {weet humanity ! 


Come, ever welcome to my breaft! 

A tender, but a chearful gueft : 

Nor always in the gloomy cell 

Of life-confuming forrow dwell ; 

For forrow, long indulg’d and flow, 

Isto humanity a foe ; 

And grief, that makes the heart a prey, 
Wears fenfibility away ; 

Then come, fweet nymph! inftead of thee, 
The gloomy fiend ftupidity. 


O may that fiend be banith’d far, 
Though paflions hold eternal war! 
Nor ever let me ceafe to know 

The pulfe that throbs, at joy or woe ; 
Nor let my vacant cheek be dry 
When forrow fills a brother’s eye ; 

Nor may the tear that frequent flows 
From private or from focial woes, 
E’er make this pleafing fenfe depart.—— 
Ye cares, O harden not my heart ! 


If the fair ftar of fortune fmile, 
Let not its flattering power beguile ; ; 
Nor 
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Nor, borne along the fav’ring tide, 
My full fails {well with bloating pride. 
Let me from wealth but hope content, 
Rememb’ring ftill it was but lent ; 
To modeft merit {pread my ftore, 
Unbar my hofpitable door ; 

Nor feed, for pomp, an idle train, 
While want unpitied pines in vain. 


If heaven, in every purpofe wife, 
‘The envied lot of wealth denies ; 

If doom’d to drag life’s painful load 
Through poverty’s uneven road, 
And, for the due bread of the day, 
Deftin’d to toil as well as pray; 

To thee, humanity, ftill true, 

I’ll with the good I cannot do ; 
And give the wretch that paffes by, 
A foothing word—a tear—a figh. 


Howe’er exalted, or deprefs’d, 

Be ever mine the feeling breaft : 

From me remove the ftagnant mind 

Of languid indolence reclin’d ; 

The foul that one long fabbath keeps, 
And through the fun’s whole circle fleepsg 
Dull peace, that dwells in folly’s eye, 
And felf-attending vanity. 

Alike, the foolith and the vain, 

Are ftrangers to the fenfe humane. 


O for that fympathetic glow 

Which taught the holy tear to flow, 
When the prophetic eye furvey’d 

Sion in future afhes laid ! 

Or, rais’d to heaven, implor’d the bread 
‘That thoufands in the defert fed ! 

Or, when the heart o’er friendfhip’s grave 
Sigh’d, and forgot its pow’r to fave ! 


O for that fympathetic glow 

Which taught the holy tear to flow ! 
It comes! it fills my labouring breatt! 
I feel my beating heart opprefs’d. 

O hear that lonely widow’s wail ! 

See her dim eye! her afpect pale ! 
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To heaven fhe turns in deep defpair : 

Her infants wonder at her pray’r, 

And, mingling tears, they know not why, 
Lift up their little hands and cry. 

© God ! their moving forrow fee! 
Support them, fweet humanity! 


Life, fill’d with gricf’s diftrefsful train, 
For ever afks the tear humane. 

Behold in yon unconfcious grove 

The victims of ill-fated Jove? 

Heard you that agonizing throe? 

Sure this is not romantic woe! 

The golden day of joy is o’er; 

And now they part—to meet no more. 
Affitt them, hearts from anger free ! 
Affift them, fweet humanity ! 


Parent of virtue, if thine ear 
Attend not now to forrow’s cry ; 
If now the pity ftreaming tear 
Should haply on thy cheek be dry; 
Indulge my votive itrain, O fweet humanity ! 





THE Bk. f,. 
By Mr. Kemebut. 


RCHLY-SMILING, dimpled bov, 
Son of Venus, god of love, 
Grant my heart, the feat of joy, 
May thy temple ever prove! 


Let me fing and Jaugh all day, 
Sweetly pals my nigh:, away, 
peo Pn my ae 

hen arifing, tafte with you, 
Sleflings latting, raptures new. 








EPITAPH on a BON VIVANT. 


AYLY I liv’d, aseafe and nature taught, 
And fpent my life without a fingle thought ; 
And am amaz’d that death, that tyrant grim, 
Should think of me, who never thought of him. 





